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Correspondence Column
Thanks for |)|mn.
Dear Editor,.How are you? All of ushave had the Spanish Influenza. Wc had

lo close school on account of It. I urn
IncloNlnR 10 cents for Claude Belot. Please
send rne IiIh address. I have not received
my prize yet. As my letter , In gettinglong 1 will close. Glvo my love to all of
the mcmkr.i. your old member.

LUCY G. I'ARRISH,Lasslter, Va..
Goochland County.!'. 8..I will Mend something In for contest.

Sends Third Dime.
Doar Editor..I am sending In n drawingwhich I hope to nee In print Sunday. I

am also sending In my third dime. 1 have
been sick In bed but am better. So 1
thought I would try lo draw Homo more
for the paRe. I will clone now hoplnR youand all tho member* uro well. Your mem¬
ber.

FRED STRONG.
Richmond.

Welcome llaclc.
L>»ar Kdltor,.X ain ono of the old inem-

berH, but 1 have not written for some
time. I hope to enter the context. I am
(.ending In a drawlnR and a story, which
1 hop<! to aee In next Sunday's paper. If
you can't print all of my story at one
time I would be Rlad If you would printhalf of It. The Spunlsh Influenza Is RolnRaround to everybody here and our schools
have been closed until It la over with, 1
hope you haven't caught It. Several of mygirl friends have It. As It la Getting lateI guess I had better close for this time,
¦i our loving member.

EL.IZADKTH BAILEY.
In a Few Weeks.
Dear Kdltor..I am sending In a continued

story which 1 hope to see In the Sunday's|>apcr. I was certainly glad to see my letter
and drawing In tho paper. When l.i the
contest RolnR to be? I hope It will be soon
because I intend to put somthlnR In. I
am sure nearly It will be good. I willclose, sincerely.

MILDRED L. EVANS.Hopewell. Va.
1'. S..How many words to be In a story?

Editor of T. D. C« C.. Times-Dispatch..'/ear Editor..I received tny pin and I
think It Ix lovely, and bet the rest of the
members do. Inclosed fs a drawlnR which
I hope Rranny scrap bag won't get. Your
new member.

t, . ..
ERDICE MOORE

P. S..Please tell me what tho right ad¬dress is?
Praises Pace.
Lear Editor,.I was very blad to see

several of my drawings In the papers of
I he past two or three Sundays. 1 think
we have a very line page at this time
of the year, as a lot of the members are
generally out-of-town, but still many tnore
have more leisure time from not attendingschool, who are contributing some prettywork. Well the summer Is almost over and
It will aoon be time to look for our heavyclothes. Hope we will not have such a cold
winter as last year. I will be Rlad when
the {.aire will have another contest. I do
r.ot write very often as I se<-m to be un¬
able to find anything to write about. I
v. Ill close. hoplnR to send you and the
r e-nbers a nlec long letter sometime soon.
Yours truly.

HOWARD DAVIS.
Washlncton. D. C.

Sends Third Dime.
I>e«r Editor..I certainly was surprised

«hen I found that my drawlnc won a prize,
and I am srndlnir you another, which I
hope you will print. Editor, you asVe<) if
any of the members helped boost the Libertyloans, anil I hope we will see that every
one tj|d his share in the last campfkirns andwill d« so attain. I irot a medal for sellinL'
"" third Liberty loan bonds, and so did inv
i?.!hA.r .inclosed Is my third dime for(-.aude Hcloit. I remain.

PEGGY STUART.
Thanks for Dime.

!)eJ!r. Kdltor..I am comln* back to ourold T.-I). C. C. pace now! I haven't writ¬
ten t<. you for quite a while, but am irolnirto strive to be with the medal winners In1 *'. VIn "."?Unit » drawing.*hich 1 hone will be put at the top of th-
race or the h"adlnu. as the members call
it. i trilriK thrift Ntampn would be roo<1for prizes, but one thitiR we generally w;»ntto keep our prizes as a trophy and some-thing to be proud of. but In that ca.vs we?.',UL J'*v~ i" krlvr f'ur thrlft starnpsl for
«. S. or they would be of no cili.ii to usbut in this way. i would like for all of themembers to say whether they acrce with meor not. \S ell. must Mop now. Your old
n,SuVrvr- Va

JOHN B. GREEN.
roT.'.,*,?'-1 tam ,

**nd,n* » dime for little
bad writing!-.j!h."g. 1X01180 mi.tukes and

Tliariks for Dime.
mn,Jraf~?'1Uoir'.1 have been looking at your

r? J"n£, time, therefore I want to
Jtr 7 V V1" yo" Please send
'V had«»»» "T'l the rules I am sending"'J1 drawing I am also sending 10c "nta for the war orphan. Your expected

ThnmnkVfor Dime.
nOSA ^REEDMAN.

since i'haave written to'you" puess you have¦VJKni.f n #m®'« .
cerlalnly am sorry school¦tonpf<1, for I love lo co, I hope It willsoon open. Inclosed vou will find a storyard 10 cents for little Claude Let thernescape Mr. Waste-basket. Tj>ve to aU theRichmond. MARGARET SIMON^

Thanks for Ounrter.
5S8SST& ';;v

rsr* " '°n' nJ"SI i' a" ho vory irlad and proud to s»*e
a"V?ne the Prize-winners several'

*..
ago. It wait Indeed very lovely of

kn.l nfUl'\Vi.'t t0. me' Hn'1 11 has been so
I siinM iM! ? ' nt .m£ Jrawlnt of late.L»'r. b and come In for my prize soon-Java* WeV "e, iVrTltY ,usy at ¦chool theSefall la hen*, and I'm clad f.ir

brisk'd !VH ,n'Vh 118 l foliage. Cocdthl hriihr 2Ur trainpn throuchine orijLnt woods, and. lastly Luhv nrht.nl
er*aV vervh^i 1 was '"okinC Ster sov!be'^s certnlnlv 'hih0*KC"4 an'' our ol<i m«m-v »?. epriainiy did aome credit:ilde wnrir

man \K-In , L,°7levP'ckenVon. Wray Bur-ChaVlwtck irir!? «fi ->'^holas Drake and the.uanw kk kirih all did fxcc lent v Mnt w».

drawlns I hSrJf i"; sendlnc another
often with x£? 1 ' \ '.lot contributing tonfond"y. heat" °r love- eood-by. yours

r. « HELEN CONSTANCE SIMONS

wmT'1 'Vl° o'ver.'.bUt
Both Soon.

all a^outVhat orie^but k^Ssome41 ofUtthe mfmjiri'Telters' ^yinp' thev£ r^°yxt£*ah 1 know that vou have nlentv tn

&aHr,tt^nw"e°ekn^,t°hn,rheI ^u''many of the members have it or have hadIt. so 1 ain not the onlv on« t .v.!.ii 2
something to the page soon buf^ fII send
know what to draw now ThV.
ong letter with norhlnR In'It eo I'm eMnrV° Expcctlng niy two prizesI ^111 c 1os«? Willi !. V» lo Voursnlf *ir*H ? v»members. I am as .ver yoi? d ,hl'

Badge Received.
^ OOLD"N.

VolWh sendnksom°onthU?I-
to''se" °ln Wnrin?nd v c,rawlnK which l" hopeio se. in print. \our momber
. . _

katiirine ervin.Sends Drawlnc.
Dear Slrj.I am sending In a drawlnc fnrthe next Sunday's paper or If I don'^tho drawing In this Sunday's paper I h^Se{e.-H10. lt after next paper ^tried to nend lt on Monday, but I did not.'"' "f ,'1 before the hiall had gone aloneor almost gone a ong. Hasn't the ».»» ?..copl ? I hope little Claud Is Vettingalong alright. 1 want to send a dime to

Yours^slncerely? ' 1 ",Uat c,OH« "»».
L. ELIZABETH RICHARDSWeekly Trizes.

Dear Editor,.I was very glad Indeeri i«see my name among yesterday's prize winners and I wish to than! you very much*
c^JV«? 'weeSy nSdoe^taa.thf ararryn0buterilhcral^t

#.!? J ji aro no cnsea as yet in
there 72 verv°Pl?tuin^x? ;>atch u- ,n factinere is yt.ry little In McKcnney, I know
here with lt°miti.t bee°r s1^ fa,nl"f'li nearul # i Ji I3l,.t l>erau*o 1 can't come toy\° l m romlns: over after It's overi'Sl'in n»

telling mc your ofTlce" hours'Now I hope to get lo see you. I am Inclos¬ing a drawing. Many thanks for «rli,ii«»
my letter and puzzle^ In lut w«k',P nin.rSThink I shall send In another charade Amember which I have bten correspondingwith sent mc some chestnuts and I surelydid appreciate them they don't #?row aroundhere, fhft fourth liberty loan Is progress¬ing well hero I think, nest wishes to all
McKonney. Va.

J" ALUEIlT UOYLE.
Tims Is Kesr.
Dear Editor,.I was very glad to soe mvflnYn"*!.. ,

th« paper. inclosed you wIM'''awtng for next Sunday's paper! Idon t know whether it Is right to sen,Iweek ahead of time or not, "willyou plea.se tell rne. Yours
them a week ahead of time *r»rl not

30ni'
you please tell me. Yours truly
Now Member. d' BERoH.

thI^r,t^s,,7^1 prettyredIncloaedftyou SrlllAnd a drawlnc. Hope It will escaoe thewaste-basket. rVom your new member
¦n a t .¦ BERTHA EARL.

s I st'ofill IlarT Earif R dmw,nK 'or ^
Sometimes in the Contests.Dear Editor,.I am sending a story forthe contest which I hopo will pass. DearEditor how often do you glvo medals doyou glvo medals Instead of prizes for thoS°n<«»«7 »»w "Hon do you glvo prUes toa child. Is It not ono prlzo for a memberIn a year? Close with love to you and allmembers. I remain yours lovingly
Like. IM.e, SARAH kAOBR.
Dear Editor,.I am sending In a drawing

« «..! ho.1^ *t0^?Cp.,n pr{nt n<,xt SundayMy little slstor Ethel is very proud of herbutton, she thanks you vory much for i#Will you print her drawing I think a "warorphan contest* will be rrand. I think I'llhave to close now. Love to you and all themembers. Your member.
VIRGINIA LIPSCOMB.

fJaa^S&Js?1

Op TOBER

v*yw Simons
/ ? / &

Ilrmvii liy Htlc-n Conntnnrr Simon*.

Editorial and! Literary IDepartmeot
WHAT AIIOIT THE IlUI.EKt

My dear Girls and Hoys: I had so
many letters and stories this week
that broke the rules that I couldn't
help wondering whether you thought jabout them when you write to the
club. First of all I pot a nice letter
written on the back of a perfectly
good drawing, then I had three stories
written the same way, so you see what
a fine time the wastebasket had.
I am going to publish the rules again
next Sunday, if I possible can, I
couldn't even squeeze them on the
page to-day, so look out for them.

I reckon our contest will have to
be delayed until the first part of No-
vember, for the contributions arc
coming in so slowly for it. I suppose
so many of you have been sick or
some member of your family has been
sick, too. Thank you ever so much
for all the nice things you have sent
in in dimes and quarters and even dol-
Jars for our little Claude. I am sure
his mother will buy him some nice
warm clothes with the money.

TOUR EDITOR.

THE WEEK'S PRIZE WINVERS.

Patricia J. Ryan, please send ad- idress.
Fred Stroud. 1621 Garland Avenue, jNorth Richmond, City.Edith Rutherfoord, of Rock Castle,Va.

ZILLAII'S WAll SAVING STAMP.

"Here comes some gypsies." cried adirty little urchin who with severalother children of this type, ran downthe street full speed. Four or five
wagons were Been approaching inwhich rode many gayly dressed wo-
men, dirty children and fierce lookingmen. The last wagon seemed to beless crowded than the others and Its
occupants seemed cleaner.

It slopped In front of the post-oflice long enough for a smallgirl with a yellow dog tied tothe end of a rope to crawl out and
run up the steps. Inside the pust-olllce the child glanced around andseeing a genial looking man at oneof the windows Bhe walked up andthrusting a dirty littie hand into herpocket she pulled out a ball of twine,>a piece of red ribbon, a cork screwand a quarter. She handed him the
quarter. "War saving stamps," she!said.
The man explained that war savingstamps cost four dollars and sixteen

cents, but that she could get a thrift
stamp for a quarter.
The little gypsy shook her dusky [head "no wnnta thrift stamps, wanta

war saving stamp," she replied.Again the man patiently explained.Finally the little girl decided to geta thrift stamp.
"Name?" asked the man.
"Zillah Ferdonando," was the reply,He shoved the card over the win¬dow and Zillah and the dog disap¬peared through the door. She. did

want a war saving stamp so badly,but where wars she to get the money?'A bright thought struck her. and she
ran up to a lady who was looking into!
a show window and grabed her hand,"You cross my hand with silver, Itell your fortune." she begged.The lady pulled her hand away. "IfI ever have my fortune told it will
be told by a grown person not a
mere child," and off she walked.

Zillah tried again, this time she was
sucessful for she picked out a young
man in a uniform who crossed her

hand with a half dollar which she
quickly pocketed.
"You will go to Franco in three

weeks." she began. 'Ton will not be
killed, but will have to go to the
hospital with a bullet." She studied
his hand closer, she had no idea what
to say next for this was lier first
attempt at fortTine telling.
Somebody's Ford went un the streetwith a great clatter and the do« whohad been standing quitcly bv Zillah'ssido. pulled away and ran after it."Gyp," she commanded, "come here."Oyp fired a parting volley of barksat the disappearing car and returnedwith the air of duty done. Zillah ranout into the street after him and didnot see the car that was coming be¬hind her.
When she awoke she was in a littlewhite bed in the most ppotless lookingmom she had ever seen. Her headhurt, and when she tried to move shohurt all over. Then she rememberedthat horrid old car had knocked herdown and her thrift card was gone!When she tried to sit up a beautifulwoman dressed In white pushed hergently back and told her she must bequiet.
"But I no have tn ythrift stamp.I.I want my thrift stamp.">The nurse, fearing the excitementwould be more than she could bear,promised to replace the stamp.Several days later a sweet lookingwhite-haired lady with her soldier son(the very man whose fortune she hadtold) came to see Slllah. The latter

was propped up on pillows, gazing outof the window, thinking of her mother
and of the gypsies. Oh, how she longed
to be with her own people, but the
doctor had given his orders that she
must not be moved.
Mrs. Mason (the white-haired lady)patted Sillah's hand. "What are youthinking of, my dear?" she asked.
"O. nothing, I reckon. I was Jestidin," the little gypsy replied.
"Iflln?" questioned Mrs. Mason.
"Yep." Sillah's manners were rather

crude. "I wants my mother, an' I no
got a won savle stamp, iflln I did
mehv."

"Oh, so that's what you've been wor¬
rying about. I'm going to the Red
Cross workroom this afternoon in the
car and I could easily run out to the
gypsy camps, and when I come back I
could go to the post-office. I'll bo back
about 5 o clock." eaid Mrs. Mason.
That night Sillah's mother came to

see her, ar.d noticed she was holding
tightly a package wrapped in white
tissue paper.
"What you got?" asked her mother.
Sillah carefully unwrapped the pack¬

age.
"A war savle stamp." she murmured.

FLORA FARRAR.

TWO LITTl-E SISTKIIS.

Once upon a time there were two
sisters. One day their mother asked
Mary to go to the store for some gro¬
ceries. Mary said sho did not want
to go, so Mildred went. When Mildred
came home her mother gave her 15
cents. They went to school the next
day. Mary did not have enough money
to buy a thrift stamp. Mildred put her
ID cents and a dime she had together
and made 25 cents and another 25 cents
and bought two thrift stamps. Mildred
had already bought fourteen thrift
stamps, anil two more make sixteen.
So she has now bought a war savings
stamp. Mary has bought twelve thrift
stamps. When the last of December
came Mildred had a war savings
stamp. Mary had fifteen stamps. In
1923 Mildred will get a certificate for
$5. Mary will not get any. I think it
served Mary right. Mary ought to have
gone to the store. Mary was sorryshe did not.

VIRGINIA I.IPSCOMBE.
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11 A IIOMKMOSS KITTEN.
1 Rctwecn Grand and Main streets, InJ a certain city, there lived a family by
the name of Smith, in which there
were three little children, their ages
being live, seven and twelve years
respectively. Their father was a
banker, and. of course, had a great
deal of money. He went ono day to
New York and upon his return brought
rne home with htm. I was then a
small Angora kitten. When I was
found by this gentleman I was stay¬
ing In the city of New York In a
hotel with a very stylish old maid.
who kept me always dressed In a big
bow of red ribbon. This I did not at
all like for it tickled my neck and
would always get in my way when I
would eat or drink. I was glad when
Mr. Smith took me away to hla home.This it the story of my going to livewith the Smiths.
One very warm day In June, as mymistress and I were sitting on theporch of the Hotel, a very nice andkind looking man camo to stop at thesame hotel. After he had gone intothe oflice and had arranged for nisroom he returned to the porch indtook a seat near where we were slt-ting. When he had been there torsome time and had looked admirlng-Iv at me. he began to talk to my mls-tress about me. 1 was very clean,for my mistress washed me every dayand she would not allow me to goout to play and have a good timewith other little kittens near by. 11 heard Mr. Smith tell my »nlst*-«as hewould like to buy me, and she veryreadily agreed to sell me. AccordinglyI I was purchased by Mr. Smith and thenext day was placed In a small boxwhich had some small holes cut init to allow me to have air, and I w isfed frequently. We entered a trainin New York and remained on it allnight, when we reached the stationat which we should leave the trainI to go to the home of Mr. Smith. Wofound at the station waiting to takeus home a large Automobile. Aft-*rgetting into this car we rode some¬time when we came In front of theprettiest house I had ever seen.We were met at the door of thishome by a maid who took me out cfthe box and carried me into the houseand presently I was In the presenceof the three children who clappedtheir hands and danced for joy at mycoming. The big red bow was "akenfrom my neck and a little leather col¬lar was placed on It Instead. I wasthen taken Into a room in which wereshelves all filled with books. I thinkI heard the children say It was alibrary. A t#ll something whichlooked like a table was standing overnear the window and I heard themsay it was a Victrola. I was playedwith quite a lot during the day Inthe evening some neighbor childrencame over to see me. They were veryconsiderate oi me and pa'tcd me onthe back and said nice wn-ia to meand gave me candy to eat. After awhile chev returned to llii'r home.That night T was placed on a velvetcushion In the library where I was tosleep through the night.The next morning the children cameand fed me and gave me my morningbuth. Then came the time for thechildren to be off for school. Duringthe day some one left the door openand I. wishing to get a peep at mynew surroundings, crept out, unseen,into the big yard, or the garden wherethe children played. Pretty soon ablack cat belonging to the next doorneighbors, came running up to me. Howas displeased at seeing me there forhe was considered the best lookingcat on the street, and he did not wishme to come and rob him of his popu¬larity and fun. He then began, flrstby spitting In my face and then byendeavoring to do me harm. He thenled me out of the garden into streetsI had not before seen, and when I wasnot watching he. stole away and leftme and I was lost and could not Andmy way hack home. I began to walkup and down the streets and I metmany people but although I was con¬sidered a very pretty kitten, everyone pushed me away. After wander¬ing around for a great while, andwhen T had been very badly bruisedfrom the unkind treatment I had re¬ceived, I crept Into a corner at afence where I was glad for a placeto lie down.
In the meantime the children camehomo from school and misse-l me andthey were unable to And any one whoknew where I was. After searchinga long while for mo one of themfound me crouched down in a CO -ner.They seemed so glad to see mo again,and they took me hack to their beauti¬ful home from which I had wanderedaway. I tell you I was glad to gethack to my comfortable home and tomy soft velvet cushion, and you mayl>c sure I never went away from homeagain except when some person wentwith me. I am always happy nowand am well pleased with my newhome and my little friends.BY ELIZABETH HATT-EY.

WHY WASHINGTON'S EYES FOM.OWUS.
There Is one picture of WashingtonIn which the eyes follow any one wholooks at It. It Is the portrait paintedb> Gilbert Stuart. The eyes are verylarge and noble. They tell every boyto bo bravo and to love his country.Eyes that follow the gaze are to befound In "Mona L.iaa" and many ofthe world's greatest paintings.Composed by

MARGARET SIMON.
THE WISH THAT CAME TRUE.
"Mother, I wish lo do something »:>help win the war," said a llttlo girl toher mother.
"I'll givo you a ciuartor to help mobefore and after school," exclaimod hermother.
After school thft llttlo girl camo homeand helpod her mother. At the closoof every week tlio .lady gave the littlegirl a quarter. She bought a thriftstamp and soon filled out one card.She exchanged it for a war savingstamp.
Every week she bought a thriftstamp. So her wish came true.

MAft¥* tfLOUHNOT.t

Puzzle DepartmentJ
JIMIIIiRU NA.MES OF MEM1IEK8.

1. Lehen Moisns.
2. Enjsnign Tutin.
3. Hurd« Weakshn.
4. KK.vg|i Usttra.
f>. Deflorw Karber.
6. Uury Amerds.

J. ALBERT DOYLE.
GIItI,S -\A.Mi:S IN FICUItKS.

1. 5 12 9 27 1 2 6 2 18.
2. 13 1 18 26.
3. 1 14 14 5.
4. 20 19 20 9 5. *

5. 10 5 14 11 9 5.
6. 1 12 9 12 12 5.
7. 12 19 3 9 12 12 5.
S. 18, 19 21 8.
J. 11 11 21 G.

10. 13 1 18 21 8 1.
WINDHAM WRIGHT, JR.

TIIE D1AKY OK KAZAN.

Poli?eil<loW19unU I think Vh6"/ Gcrman
as 1 will hav). .

think th<'t as long

K&1. I

Heard m, formal- m ill lr"ly' '

"°5J r1',;11,1 fourul to b«ait^uc.IOVCd
8"'Asi-WK.i^sgsss, Us.
!"Un irS1
«f>'n.K 1st .««

&»*? fHH
body knows how homesick I p-a* r^Z

wmzm
sec In® ,fnTT"\\y ""'stress camo out to

s-c.s&ffis."*.'2sa
irest Mmn I, ,

a«y. tnen my nils-
lar i,,d took me Cwi SS'sVool'Vi?J;

he called Inches so Irtiil, 8°"Jfth»ng
»i.r;j,n.d-

" wh',i: ', ',5Sft", ^ 'ravx-?.Of red cloth on It r
K P'ec®

tress say lt ,?aV "Ld CrosS"* btt'"-
ket and I was a .'Blue Crosa° ,,n!'ln;
IT

"
alright hndcr?taiu1' but suppose

she does Ja!' because everything elll
.ItedrCro^°b\^'u£J' mla,rc" Put my
"io to a place w?th in?* 1,c .and to°k
front Of it «T* lth lols of Pictures In
something to a m-in1 ti" .antl 3,1C 3541,1

f scared him bccnt-n h« 1 must have
under a blu, biack° thinr- xr ? head

is*» ',H "y Hr rif,*'""-
Ste»"ll;« '0rf, <V'E
something three' or four Times^'fh*'1
and^patted ' me** W!" ^"''"treaS
cause I thought he waa acarcd

be"

wl h her uTa? f'lTke "aim" IJnot'her lady
my m istress* because she^ Is To SSJ ?o*
andP?'wenT walklnpreton-dnve n,^e lafly
we came barl- n VU to"d|}>' «nd when
he was going huntI^ drcsscd if

".« ssm

vrts^vJtrSa ?&-
Mother soldier!"came thetre{
They put me In « . Ut,.to meet ua-

and I had a real nlr>« i!i« 0 hous®.

far^,.^;ro>£r»
"SSvWs
the other men Vent back®?; R" of
I was «ao» tX « . . ,ack to camp, and

srlfSrf1,Jsf
L\h°xxy. wH,ek r / \",j
came hack with

soldiers

lnughe'd V*
".Tks
been snoring I learner! « i

had
the next time. T lesson, and

«SP,;°re J°b'" 1 ^anTotfer8^
Ihw'th'e *0hain'"that

isSSpl&l

sLr'«
"4 except*ny ^,>e*rk« ~»£" »y'
s oH^i^r.:
fi>4, / inasior took mo over to
the Place where the sailors and sol!
didTty3cftf5'1 °1dr.°y to"back°PI
saS*k
something extniordlnar? happ"ned°'WV

l.ke a bnbbie bursUng° We^hold0""11breath, for we knew thi. ..# . 5 ur

launched. Hang?®* tbursteH,>f,«° Was

ship, but not ncalnut it n«
"ear OUr

red|nEmvryh°ne wont back to work
i.'u¥ht!B I was °wOnderlng0,what ±companions would say lfihVvL "ly

BY EDITH HUTHEHFOORD.
THE KAISER'S CKVEl.M-lSS.

Tl»o Kaiser ia a cruel man;He kills and murders allWho will not help him in the strlfo-To win this awful war.

And aftor all his cruelnoss,lie runs and hides in a cavoTo prevent the United States soldiersFrom carrying hint to his grave.
He burns tho Belgian childronAnd kills the' mothers, too,In such a cruel manner

It makes un all turn blue.
Rut before the war la over,We'll march right through BerlinAnd sweep the Kalaer off hLs thronel And put tho President In. \

(Original.)
IjYDJA SCARBOROUGH.

Burning
BuVin& ^"Donds^
THI H'J LIBERTY LOAN.
Drawn by Patrick J. Ry,BT
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Draw»» by Roaa Preeiw««.

Prawn by Arlinc TncWr-

Bailey.

Drawn by Lillian Earl,
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